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who is always causing trouble. She has an animal's heart and
a human face. She never admits saying anything. She takes
such dreadful oaths they would frighten anybody. But I will
keep my eyes open and watch her. I will see what sort of an
end she comes to. When we had tea, I sent for her mother.
How could I have dreamed she would send her away? She was
' all ready to make trouble with me. She sneaked up here deter-
mined to do so. Well! I am not afraid of her. Let her tell my
husband and he can divorce me."
"We were all in the room/1 Flute of Jade said. "I was
standing near the fire, but I did not hear the Fifth Lady come
in. I never heard a sound.M
"She walks like a spirit," Beauty of the Snow said. "She
always wears felt shoes, so she doesn't make any sound. Don't,
you remember the trouble she used to make for me when she
first came h&re? She said all sorts of things about me behind
my back, and my husband beat me twice in consequence. At
that time, Sister, you said it was my fault."
"She is accustomed to burying people alive," the Moon
Lady said. "To-day she thought she Would try her hand on
m£. You saw her beating her head on the ground and rolling
about. When he comes back and finds out about it, I shall
come off worst."
"You mustn't say that, Mother," Picture of Grace said,
"the world cannot be turned upside down."
"You don't know," the Moon Lady said. "She is one of
those nine-tailed foxes. Better people than I have^died at her
hands. How shall I escape? What flesh and bones have I that
they can withstand her? You have been here several years,
and you came from the bawdy-house, but you are worth a
dozen of her. See how desperate she was yesterday. She dashed
into my room and called him. She said: Tm not going to wait
for you .if you don't come.' It looked as though he belonged to.
her, and she had the right to have him. I shouldn't care if he
hadn't gone to her room every night since he came back from
the Eastern Capital. Even when it was somebody's birthday,
she wouldn't let him go. She wants all ten* fingers to put into
her own mouth."
"Why do you worry about it so much?" Aunt Wij said.
"You are nearly always ill. Let him do what* he likes. If you
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